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with her carefully folded handkerchief several times before that last scene, when she was quite overcome.
His catch phrase had been, " Oh! oh! how hungry I am!" and every time he said it, she gave a little involuntary groan; but as he staggered on at the last, thin as a bit of thread paper, hollow-cheeked, white-faced, she indignantly exclaimed, "Well now, thafs a shame!"
The people laughed aloud; the comedian fixed his eyes upon her face, and with hands pressed against his stomach groaned, " O-h ! how hungry I am!" and then she opened that bag and drew forth two long, twisted, fried cakes, rose, stood on her tip-toes, and reaching them up to him tearfully remarked : —
"Here, you poor soul, take these. They are awful dry; but it's all I've got with me."
The audience fairly screamed; but poor and stranded as that company was, the come-efore. Instead of laughing, however, the old woman took it seriously, and she had to wipe her glassesnt of mince meat.th, " Blast that smell — there it is again!'*y                                 ;
